326                  Johnson's tour to Wales.            [A.D.177'4
haste to give you some account of myself, lest you should suspec me of negligence in the pressing business which I find recom mended to my care, and which I knew nothing of till now, whei all care is vain \
' In the distribution of my books I purpose to follow your ad vice, adding such as shall occur to me. I am not pleased witl your notes of remembrance added to your names, for I hope '. shall not easily forget them.
' I have received four Erse books, without any direction, am suspect that they are intended for the Oxford library. If that ii the intention, I think it will be proper to add the metrical psalms and whatever else is printed in £rse, that the present may bi complete. The donor's name should be told.
' I wish you could have read the book before it was printed, bu our distance does not easily permit it.
'I am sorry Lord Hailes does not intend to publish Walton; '. am afraid it will not be done so well, if it be done at all.
' I purpose now to drive the book forward.    Make my compli ments to Mrs. Boswell, and let me hear often from you. ' I am, dear Sir,
' Your affectionate humble servant,
'SAM. JOHNSON.' ' London, Octob. i, 1774..'
This tour to Wales, which was made in company with Mi and Mrs. Thrale, though it no doubt contributed to his healtl and amusement, did not give an occasion to such a discui sive exercise of his mind as our tour to the Hebrides. I d< not find that he kept any journal or notes of what he sa-v there3. All that I heard him say of it was, that ' instead o bleak and barren mountains, there were green and fertil ones; and that one of the castles in Wales would contain a] the castles that he had seen in Scotland.'
Parliament  having been dissolved3, and his friend Mi
1 I had written to him, to request his interposition in behalf of convict, who I thought was very unjustly condemned.    BOSWELL.
* He had kept a journal which was edited by Mr. Duppa in i8i< It will be found post, in vol. v.
3 'When the general election broke up the delightful society i which we had spent some time at Beconsfield, Dr. Johnson shook th hospitable master of the house [Burke] kindly by the hand, and saic
Thralcimbed with great labour. I was breathless and harassed.' Id. Aug. 26.
